


Beautiful Lie

by SafetyNotGuaranteed



Category: Suits
Genre: Angst, Romance
Language: English
Characters: Donna, Harvey S.
Status: Completed
Published: 2016-04-08 21:03:26
Updated: 2016-04-08 21:03:26
Packaged: 2016-04-27 20:39:43
Rating: T
Chapters: 1
Words: 1,892
Publisher: www.fanfiction.net
Summary: A very short ONE SHOT about Harvey in love with Donna but separated by his inability to confront her. #Darvey





	Beautiful Lie

Everyone moving around in the corridor is in a panic shown by the disturbance in their frantic movement. Pearson Specter Litt is under attack by Travis Tanner, Cameron Dennis and Daniel Hardman as they sue Pearson Specter Litt for misconduct as well as money laundering based on one of their clients having offshore accounts in the recent Panama leaks.

Jessica Pearson is having a hard time trying to calm the situation but she makes it worse by having every single member from the office going through all the documents in the file room.

"Donna." Jessica shouts over the commotion of the employees. "Where are them God damn bank statements from our last two quarters?"

Donna walks in empty handed towards Jessica as she stares at her angrily. Donna quickly moves her hands to her back as Jessica looks down at her.

"Well, it's seem we have a problem, don't we Donna?" Jessica asked as Donna tries to think of an excuse. Harvey secretly passes a file into her hands and walks o to make it look less suspicious to Jessica.

"Yes! Here it is!" Donna said faking a smile as she hands the papers to Jessica.

She takes a look at them papers and her eyes widen as she looks back at Donna. "These are exactly what we need. Great job Donna."

Jessica walks back to her office as Donna returns to her desk. She starts her computer and starts to tangle her finger around her hair but does't notice Harvey staring at Donna as he's completely lost in her.

He watches the colour of her eyes which are as brown as mahogany as she turns him into a cliched wreck. The longer he stares at them the more he feels like he's at sea and he's drowning, always sinking.

He's been in love with her for years and but he hasn't had any courage to confess his love. He always believed that when you fall in love it changes you forever and that feeling of euphoria never goes away. Maybe he loves the feeling of euphoria and thinks that once he confesses his love for her it'll die and that feeling will never come to him ever again. But sometimes when he's alone in his bed and his hand touches the other side of his bed he thinks the reason he can't confess his love for her because he believes he suffers from thantophobia. The phobia of losing somebody.

"Hey, thanks a lot for the assignment." Donna said as his ears turned to his voice. He could be in the middle of the crowd talking to each other but all she has to do is speak and he'd pick it out. He can do that because her voice makes everything else sound ugly. "It really helped."

"You're welcome." Harvey said nodding his head.

She moves her face towards him as his heart stops for a minute. Her lips slowly met his cheek and he lit up in fire.

_"I wanted to tell her. I wanted her to know that I don't just want to be friends. I love her, but I'm just too shy, and I don't know why. Why does it hurt to watch you and not just be with you?"_

Donna sat back on her desk and smiled at him, which melts Harvey's heart away.

* * *

><p>"So how was work today, Harvey?" Marcus asked handing him his plate of ribs from the waiter.<p>

"It was good." Harvey said sighing. "As usual."

He starts day dreaming about Donna again. He thinks about her beautiful brown eyes, her long red hair, her lipstick coated red lips along with every inch of her body. Her inch of her was a masterpiece and she could never be drawn because you'd be tearing through hundreds of paper and run out of ink. And suddenly everything was red, her hands, her jeans and he's covered in her colours.

"Harvey? Harvey! Harvey!" Marcus said as Harvey came back to the reality. "Where did you go?"

"Huh?! Oh, sorry Marcus." Harvey said shaking his head as Harvey started to eat.

* * *

><p>"Hi Harvey!" Donna said walking next to him across the building.<p>

"Oh, hi Donna." Harvey said sipping his coffee.

"Listen, you know the Lawyer's Night Party is coming up, right?" Donna asked tilting her head.

"Yeah, I wanted to talk to you about that. Remember that deal we had that if anyone of us ends up without a date, the other would agree to go with him/her. The thing is that I asked a certain someone you're not a fan off to go with me but she just backed out." Harvey said as Donna looked at her happily.

"Great! So I guess I'll be going with you, coz Mitchell got sick." Donna said.

"Good." Harvey said excited. "So I'll pick you up at 7?"

"Sure."

* * *

><p>The music is loud and everywhere you look people are dancing. Harvey is sitting down on of the chairs and is drinking his beer alone as Donna walks up to her wearing her shiny elegant gown with her hands on her her hips.<p>

"Harvey Specter you will get up okay?" Donna said annoyed as Harvey raised her eyebrow.

"You're not drunk are you?" Harvey asked as Donna gasped.

"How dare you. You know how I sound when I'm drunk!" Donna said shaking her head. "You're gonna dance with me right now."

Donna reached her arm and grabbed Harvey's hand getting him up and her touch made him light up. His wrist where her finger met where blazing but he couldn't see the burn. As Donna takes her towards the centre of the room he finds it hard to breathe and he feels like he's going to suffocate.

A slow number starts as they start waltzing when their eyes meet. They look deep into each other's eyes. Donna, looking as elegant and beautiful as she can and him, looking as handsome as he can. The moon shines brightly and the couple stand under the moonlight enjoying each others' company.

* * *

><p>"Today was wonderful. Thank you for such a great night." Donna said kissing him on the cheek but before Harvey could get a sense of what was happening he finds himself alone again.<p>

_"I wanted to tell her. I wanted her to know that I don't just want to be friends. I love her, but I'm just too shy, and I don't know why. Hello darkness my old friend, I've come to talk to you again."_

* * *

><p>The guests are seated in the church as everyone sits silently. The priest and Mitchell are waiting at the altar with Harvey being one of the guests. Donna arrives in the most magnificent bridal gown ever seen walking down with Katrina and Rachel by her side.<p>

It hurts to watch her. She's shining more than she ever did but this time brighter than the sun. She's too beautiful for his eyes and he's finding it hard to look at her but ever harder to look away and slowly he can feel himself going blind. Now he understands why people, even non-religious people have weddings in churches. It's because the only time they've felt religion is when they see the person they love walking towards them and you have faith that they're the right person for you.

Donna walks slowly up to the altar and stands in front of the priest. He starts the wedding as Harvey watches the wedding with a stone on his heart. He looks at the ring in his hands which he had once dreamt of putting in Donna's fingers.

"Do you, Mitchell Hatteberg, take Donna Paulsen to be your lawfully wedded wife?" The priest asked as Harvey watched on.

"I do." Mitchell said confidently as his eyes moved towards Donna's.

"Do you Donna Paulsen, take Mitchell Hatteberg to be your lawfully wedded husband?" The priest asked.

_'Please say no. Please say no.'_

"I do." Donna said as Harvey felt his knees go weak.

"By the powers vested in me, I now pronounce you man and wife. You may kiss the bride." The priest said.

The bridesmaids and the best man give each Donna and Mitchell the rings. They put on the rings into each others hands and kiss. Everyone clapped and stood up as Mitchell and Donna faced everyone feeling emotional. Harvey was the only one who sat down as he got up and slowly walked away from everyone without Donna noticing as they all tried to congratulate her.

_'I wanted to tell her. I wanted her to know that I don't just want to be friends. I love her, but I'm just too shy, and I don't know why.'_

"Harvey." Rachel called before being held back by Mike as they watched Harvey exit through the church. "He still loves her, doesn't her?" She asked looked at Mike as he looked down at her.

"Always." Mike replied as Rachel looked up at him sadly and hugged him tightly.

* * *

><p>Everyone has gathered around Donna's coffin. Her three kids, crying and her husband standing silent and still.<p>

Harvey looks with full emotions at her and then puts down the ring he had selected for her, in her coffin, on Donna's chest.

"Donna Hatteberg had a pure soul." The priest said. "She never wished for anyone's sadness, rather she wished for everyone to be happy. At this occasion, I would like to read out a few moments of her life from a personal diary."

Mitchell hands the priest a pink diary and starts reading it in between.

_"Today he helped me out with finding the bank statements for the last two quarters. This shouldn't mean anything but big things always have small beginnings. Sometimes there are things that you wouldn't think be a good combination, end up being the perfect combination you know like two people being together. I wanted to tell him. I wanted him to know that I don't just want to be friends. I love him but I'm just too shy, and I don't know why."_

Harvey feels his heart rip out his chest as he stares down Donna's grave with a million thoughts racing through his head as the priest turns to another page.

_"I had a great prom night with him. He looked dashing. I couldn't believe I was staring down at a masterpiece. I wanted to tell him. I wanted him to know that I don't just want to be friends. I love him but I'm just too shy, and I don't know why."_

Harvey stared in astonishment.

"_All I needed was guts to go up to her and tell her. Tell her how much I loved her. Tell her how much I missed being with her." _A tear rolls down Harvey's cheek and falls right on the small diamond in the ring.

_"All them reasons I told myself why I couldn't tell you what I felt, I thought would take me to the light...what a beautiful lie."_


End file.
